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HIS FIRST LOVE
I told Eliza Mary Ann
We'd marry when I was a man
1 told her just how glad she'd be
To marry such a man as me.
But now we've quarrelled, iie-- s that I

Will go to war. an' mabe die.

most wonderful girl in the
sat In a box at the
Tlioatre ami witnessed

the performance of lior favorite
actor. David Wat-Meld- . In "The ."

At first glance she did not look dif-

ferent from the other well bred, mod-Ishl- y

gowned voting women whom, con-
veniently chaperoned, one may count
by the score In thy fashionable metro-
politan theatre audience. To look at
her as she sat there in the box, now
laughing he.utily at the Wartleldlan
humor, now pushing "away a tear at
Mime particular bit of pathos, now

appliiudlm; as the curtain fell
on each successive net watching her
thus who could divine that she was the
wondroim Klrl the mystery of hoe
Kenlus scientists and poets alike agree
has but one parallel In all t.tne ami In
all history? Who. not knowing her
Identity, coulil dream that the name of
this wholesome, up to date and

channlnsr youns woman Is
linked reverently by prent men of the
earth with that of Joan of Arc?

And apparently no one In all that IiIb
audience did recognize lo r or realized
that she who responded so readily both
to the comedy and 'o the pathos of

nd her arc
her

David Warfleld'B art Haw and heard It
not through the avenue of normal

sense, of physical sight and sound, but
liy those spiritual aiitennie the develop-
ment of which has made Helen Keller,

dumb nnd blind, tint marvel of
the age.

Accompanied by her long since fa-

mous teacher anil companion of twenty-s!- k

years, Mrs. Macy, together with her
young girl friend Miss Moore, Miss
Keller had arrived In New York after
a long lecture tour through the Kouth-e-

Htates. Her Itinerary permitted
but one, night's atop In New York, nnd
this one night Miss Keller had, us she
herself put ti "consecrated to seeing
David Warneld,"
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I have seen him H" .,rl ' , nU,",,fr fl,., In" rr. Sip
Mie wired her minuKer of the .1. It. ..jww " "'"h - vvniw oi
I'ond Lyceum Hureau, "so please have
seats reserved for me for 'The Auc-
tioneer.' It doesn't matter where they
ale- - I'll be able to hear and see any-
where In case you cannot Bet nood
seats."

An amazing message when re-

members that Helen Keller's eyes and
ears are dead, that sound and Unlit are
properties of matter with she
has only an academic acquaintance,
that all the days of her life have I n
passed In the appallitu; darkness which
,s the. Inexorable fate of the

Hven more nmazliiK. though, were Mis
Keller's remarks when her party, of
whli h the writer a member, arrived
at the theatre. It wanted lifteen min-
utes before the curtain went up and this
interim the blind Klrl dei lared she would
like to spend In the foyer "ivatclilnsr
the people come In."

"It has been so Ions since I have been
to the theatre In New York," ex-

plained, "and I do take such pleasure,
on these rare occasions, In citrhlni; a
itlimpt-- of the tray and frivolous life or

t ti New Vorkers whli li we read so nun h
about In the newspapers." Here Mis

Keller, and deaf, to Warfield. her
teacher,

all

deaf,

one

which

was

Keller settled herself on
one of the silken divans and her right
hand lightly In Mrs. Macy's, her
left touching Miss Moore's, she proceeded
to view the nightly panorama that H
enacted (hero In that brief quarter of an
hour before the lowering of the lights.

Just like any other girl to whom the
spectacle of a metropolitan theatre
crowd is not nn every day occurrence,
Helen Keller was on tho qui vivo with
wholesome nnd charming curiosity about
Innumerable things.

Did any one happen to know who that
beautifully gowned woman was? Who
whs that very distinguished
man? This party of young debutontes
six, eight, nine, ten, of nil so shy
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FROM BOX IN THEATRE HELEN KELLER "HEARS" AND "SEES'" DAVID WARFIELD
Till",

PT

and the
" of

and flesh .ind exquisite in the studud
simplicity of their KownlnR so "Jeune
lllle." as .Miss Keller happily put it
were they perhaps some of the
-- ot" of society column lore?

These and kindred questions Miss
Keller asked as casually as any ordinary
alrl, and as the answers came quickly,
now from .Mrs, Mucy's tinker tips, now
from .Miss Moure's, lo r face became the
mirror of a thousand IleetinK expres-
sions. Indeed, nuylit be said hen- - that
Miss Kellel's face gives the Impression
of being as highly sensitized as a photo-
graphic dry plate, on It there are reg.
Istered shades of expi es,on. line shades
of feeling, whli h the fine if the normal
human being Is incapable of reflecting.

From a discussion of the pa-sl- crowd
the conversation drifted to an apprecia-
tion on MNs Keller's p.ut of the aitlstic
beauty of the liclasco Theatre, the de-

tails of whli h Mrs. Maey's deft fingers
made familiar to her, anil tin n t tie
topic of "llrst night-.- "

I wish so much." said Ml-- s Keller In

Helen bl "watch'ng" and "listening" Davidf With
Mrs. Macy, and friend, Miss

comfortably

resting

looking

them,

"smart

a voice so clear and distinct that a
passing party of men nnd women henr- -
Ing the wish smiled "I wish so much
that 1 might some I line nxno to n
lie la sen (irst night nnd sen 'the death
watch,' Diamond ,11m Hrady and nil
the celebrities I huve read so much
about,"

Hero the deep voiced gong called
tho party to their box and a few mo-

ments later Helen Keller, In rnmpany
with the rest of the nudlencR, was

the entrance of Hlmon Levi
as ho stood there In his Hester street
shop, a potted Kaster Illy In one arm,
n bunch of cotton umbrellas In tho
other. When at lust tho house was
quiet enough for Warfield to deliver
Ills first lino tho deaf-hlln- il girl leaned

WHEN THE PAINTERS WERE AT WORK

Wasn't it nice of the painter man
To leave this-elegan- t brush and can?
He'd never guess, if he should come.
Just who had been and borrowed some.
Although it partly might explain.
If baby goes and lias a pain!

in everything else,"CU Pnrin PAinn

It

Moore.

Auctioneer,
After Performance Discussed With Actor

The Return Peter Grimm"
forward, tense with suppressed excite- - music. The latter she hears, as she

her companions' hands poised plains to the wrltir, by means of the
leady to communicate the expected vibrations that she fe. Is in the air. liii!
w.nds the moment they fill fiom the she can only afford moment to

lips. delight. Hack she must slip her hands
"Hele, Mm-- , mix thee cotton urn- - Into the palms of hei mpalilons and

brelles mit the silk. i lie words were
scarcely intend before Helen Keller
was laughing Ju- -t as heartily as any
other per-o- n lu the theatre. The ru-

tin nee of Miss Marie Hates was signal
for another luir-- t of applause, during
which Miss Keller leaned over and
whispered to the writer: "1 feel as
though werik greeting an old friend

saw her last In 'Tile Return of Peter
Clrlmm." "

The process by which Mrs. Macy nnd
Ml-- s Moore communicated the details
of what was going on on the stage was
as complicated as It was Interesting.
The major portion of the labor fell, of
course, upon Mrs. Macy. She It was
who deftly and swiftly communicated
all the passing dialogue, together with
the attendant "business," provided the ,

latter did not become too much In- -

volved. In which ease Miss Moore
came to the rescue as a sort of auxll-- i
lary. As, for Instance, In the latter1
part of the tlrst act during the hubbub

' of the auction room scene, or In the ,

, Twenty-thir- d street scene of the third
act. In both these portions of the play
thnrn tv.ia nti I fl n If lido nf ilntritl vfltt.Ot
It was Imperative should be communi-
cated, and with lightning rapidity. 1'or '

unless one were put III complete reali-
zation of nil the shifting multiplicity of
color, sight, sound and movement of
which these scenes nre the concrete
representation witnessing "The Auo- - i

tloneer" or any other play were nn
empty and meaningless function.

To this end, then, nt these crises
there was enacted In that darkened box
n drama such ns would stagger the
genius of Shakespeare himself even to
dream of and In which, ns David War-tlel- d

said later, no netress In nil the
world, however gifted she might be,
would be Irreverent enough to dare
essay the role of the heroine. Had nny
of the surrounding audience been able
through the shadowed dimness to descry
what was going on they would
have now for the first time learned
that the girl with the big, wide open
blue eyes was deaf nnd blind. Kor
while the motley throng of Kast Slders
poured Into Simon Levi's shop on the
titnge the Ciltthful women who nre
Helen Keller's eyes nnd ears were
laboring; ns few women nre ever
privileged to labor. There was now, if
one may so express It, n certain silent
confusion In that particular box. There
were quick passages of delicate hands,
esoteric llghtnlngllke movements of
finger tips nnd of lips. From one to
another of her companions the girl
with the big, wide open blue eyes
turned, her face nt times seemingly
anguished lest something escape the
eager consciousness of her very soul,

Here the whole East Side Is pouring
Into Simon Levi's little shop. Here's
Meyer Cohen, Who nlwnys gets mud
when he plays pinochle, nnd here's
Mrs. Meyer t'nhcn. The nudlence Is
laughing, nnd Helen Keller would like
to laugh but she hnrdly dares for fear
of losing something that Is transpiring
on the stage, now teeming with such
u funny lot of men and women that
flnnlly she laughs In splto of herself and
almost misses "seeing" her beloved
Marie nates come bustling In. Then,
Joy of Joys, the little German band that
Hlmon Levi 'lias hired to draw his crowd
starts up a Jolly tune, and forgetting
all else Helen Keller pulls her hands
away nnd begins to beat time to tho
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once more get en rapport wlt.i the play.
Now- - P.i id W'ai lleld is beating upon

his desk lu a aln effort to get that
band to stop; Mrs. K.igan Is seated and
taking a comfortable "forty winks"
under the auctioneer's block; the i

ale examining the merit.) of the
wai's soon to go under the hammer

Here Is fast work for the hands nnd
lips and heart and brain of Mrs. Macy
and Miss Moore, i.mickly the r linger-wor- k

as they play upon the hands, the
wrists and arms of the girl at their
side. Hut not more quickly than their

UN THE 'ARM
La- -t imc we visited the farm

It wculd'e made you laugh;
We thought it really wouldn't harm

To harness up the calf.
l.gue we wasn't laughing then- --

And we won't trv it soon againl

lip-- ', which Miss Keller toin in s Ilshlb
with her linger tip-- -, sometimes cat ess-in- s

the thro.it, the eyelids, cheek and
fiiehead of Mis. Macy tht-- e latter
movements being made alwa.vs when
tin Is much complication of "business"
or extraordinary emotional crisis going
on In the scene on the stage.

That Helen Keller should respond to
the tii 'Mtig pathos of Iu.d W.irtbld's
acting Is not so remarkable In view of
the f.ut that she has of neees-it- y a
highly -- plrltiialie,l equipment tor the
sens. tig of emotion and that Warlleld
is preeminently a master In the art of
transmuting th" spliituul into tangible
terms of drama. What W more remark-
able Is the fact that deaf and blind this
gill siiould respond so
to all the delicate inflections of p.ivld
W.irtbld's comedy, i if that highly spe-
cialised type of comedy, which he has
made so specially his own and with
which his interpretation of the charac-
ter of Simon l.i'M l -- o i.'h'y oveil.ud
nothing wn lt to Holm Kel'. r, who

t spolldi d to el el j nil. in t 'u '

a promptness tii.it u.ih po-.- m ,i
canny.

It was during the s.m .m,l a .i
scene of Simon Levi's gorgeously
rated house in L xlngton nune
Miss Keller had her lie.irii'- -'

This Is the m , ne where Mis.
Slmun congratulate e.u h oi i,

t'.ie engagement of lle:j,i i

Piik K.ig.m. In whose i..ni.,r
of the evening has been gi
in the gati-- h dtawing room .

couple ss the affairs, .ml
Simon i. ills Ins in w butler I

him to bring a bottle of ".l
tract" the writer Is safe lu u
tli.it no man or woman
lielasto Th. utre that mgM
so quickly as nor mor.
than did Ml-- s Keller
naive addition of the two 1.

And when, later In the same -- . r
Kag.in has Imbibed a lilt;. '

rVill'ilno il on Viflrrvth '..

::.r' . 'a'v'vv..',,' . i 'jf .eft
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Helen Keller, and David, Warfield "talking" about "The Return of Te er Grimm.


